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MORAL TALE. 





For the Youth’s Companion. 
THE CHILD OF THE CASTLE. 
) On ahigh and rugged cliff over-looking 
Hen and burn, loch and frith,. stood tae 
} j feudal castle of McK Time was 
yen armed men by hundreds guarded its 
», thronged its battlements, and stood 
jy to draw the portcullis for the gay 
ating and visiting parties, which, in the 
on of grouse or at Christmas, frequent- 
} the place. But time and death had 
ought great changes there. Decay had 
shed the rude pile with her magic 
wer ; stone after stone had fallen from 
tower, and the stealthy ivy crept out 





one just like it.” The old 
laird laughed scornfully. ‘Oh 
what a sad fate is yours, 
birdie,” he said. “Jt was a 
sair loss that ye were denied 
|Blessie’s birth-right—other- 
| wise ye migat ha’ spent yer 
days in Jock’s smoky cot 
amang his army o’ bairns !— 
Dinna ye sigh to be a com- 
| panion o’ beggars, and by and 
|by I’ll tak’ ye to Edinboro, 
|and show ye to those who 
| have blood like yer ain !” 
Morna was not the child to 
fret over her little sorrows; 
so, when the old laird, attend- 








She cautiously ques- 





~~ 
THE CHILD OF THE CASTLE. 





days, when every one found on the road 
was suspected of being a Protestant. Yet 
she safely crossed the country, and after a 
time arrived at Heidelberg, in Germany. 
In that city she found many Christians 
ready to welcome her, and confirm her in 
the doctrines of the gospel. 

As might be supposed, there was no 
re. Her young heart had its|small stir when her flight was known. A 
joys and hopes. She loved|nun had fled! Who could have supposed 
her home. In her esteem the | that a lady-abbess—the daughter of a 
world was fair and bright, and | duke, and of the royal family of France, 
full of pleasant scenes. Her | would have abandoned the Romish church, 
nature and temper were active | and passed over to the Protestant faith ? 
and lively, and she thought; There was dismay in the palace of the 
there was much for her to do| king. Confusion and debate were in the 
and enjoy. But now she was | castles of the nobles, and in the convents 
called, in the days of her girl-|of the land. Her father threatened that 
hood, to bid farewell to those | he would never forgive her. He mourned 
she loved, and to be doomed, | over her as one who mourns over a child 
as it was called, to a ‘ religious | who has disgraced her family. 
life.’ The poor fugitive had foreseen all that 

When Charlotte was taken | would occur when her flight was known. 
by her father to the nunnery, | She would gladly have obeyed her father, 
her flowing hair was cut away ;|and have rendered to him the love and 
her dress was coarse linen and | honor due from achild. It was not self- 
hair cloth; a cord was tied | will, or a stubborn spirit, that led her to 
around her waist; and, with! brave his threats. But how could she 


nery,and claimed aright, when 
of riper years, to withdraw 
from it. 

It was at an early age, only 
thirteen, that Charlotte was 
to be closely confined by the 
bolts and bats of that prison- 
house—the convent of Jouar- 





Mi coh many chink in the walls. The | s wo + aay ns — 
“4 {ofthe chieftains, old Laird Dugald| y rte * 0 tte ms 
‘ (K., lingered still, like a lone watcher | 0° ve oes » 2 ve . 
4 the fire of dying hope. His noble son} cot, and to secure the promis- 
gone, his estates ruined, and his ed a iy 
“i men scattered. There was one only a —_ La 4 _ 
SM which bound the old man to life, and|P#®, 2nd tearned thata brook, 
ne ilken tie it was. His little orphan|°" whose ra lin adnagtl the 
pichild, Morna McK——, flitted like |/°veliest wild flowers, was to be crossed. 
gentledove through the old halls and Meggie,” she said, “being barefoot, 
ad nbers of the castle, | - 
] ugely delicate and etherial in his rough | through. 
‘i race. She loved to wander through . 
long galleries, gazing on the grim old| years older than Meggie, I can do the 
ights and the stately dames, who, from 
dim canvass, looked down on their ast} 
endant. Then with Hero, her silvery | arms.” 
hound, in‘her embrace, she would lie | 
= n upon the oaken floor, and look long | rich “‘ tartan plaid” around her, and tying 
d earnestly on the last of the portraits— 
lose of her noble father slain in the chase, | 
dofher sweet lady mother, who, three reached the brook. 
safter, had joined him in the silent | heavy rain, and the swollen waters rushed| 
ud, leaving the child of her love in such | 
gh keeping. As Morna’s eye lingered 
d by the red lips and the soft blue eyes of 
: nother, long forgotten lessons would 


downcast looks she trod the} disobey God, or any longer deny His 
‘ . ‘ iron-bound cloisters by day,|truth? ‘The words of the Savior were not 
but still I will believe that God does right|and rested at night on the floor of her | forgotten by her in this hour of trial :— 
—I will love him even though he allow|tomb-like cell. Was she happy? How |‘ He that loveth father or mother more 
sought the most shallow spot and waded|me to drown!” could she be when she felt that she had! than me is not worthy of me; and he that 
and seemed | Shouts mingled with the barking of a|been robbed of her freedom? Did she| taketh not his cross, and followeth after 
pin pel ae S s find the repose that had been promised | me, is not worthy of me. He that findeth 
Well,” thought Morna, “‘if I am two/dog, now reached her ~— and Morna her? No. There were sullen discontent | his life shall lose it: and he that loseth 
knew that laird and menial were out in|and strife where she had thought to meet | his life for my sake shall find it.’ Matt. 
search of her. She replied, but her faint|/with only peace and love. But never did|x. 37—39. 
voice was drowned in the roaring of the she more painfully feel the loss of her) Charlotte was now in a land where she 
waters. They were passing her by, when oe on _s her He fell paren A nm = em her faith Tha that 
+s . : > lor, either from the gloomy rules of! she soon did; standing among the Protes- 
mere et = en am oaial the nunnery, or from the fears of her fath- | tants of Heidelberg, and upheld by their 
above the rocks. Ina moment she was 


er lest her heart should be impressed by | prayers and good counsels, she renounced 
the piety of the dying mother, she was not | 

folded inthe arms of the old man, who 

| wert sorely when he saw her torn and 


we, the errors of the church of Rome. 
bleeding feet. Then he laughed for joy, 


permitted to visit her. A daughter’scare| We must now turn our attention to the 

and love might have comforted the duch-| Low Countries, better known to many as 
furiously over the stones ; but the thought/and said, ‘* Well now, birdie, confess that 
the fright and drenching ye got will no’ 


ess in the hour of death; but this last|/the Netherlands. Carly in the sixteenth 
‘ work for good!’ ” 











|same, and I will seek her cot, gather 
| dowers, and bring the lambie home in my 


So she slipped out, and gathering her 
on her silken snood, she ran through the 


garden, over moor and burn, until she 
There had been a 

















service of a child’s affection was denied | century the Protestant faith had spread 
her. Neither was the young nun allowed! through all its towns and villages. The 
to be present at the funeral, nor to visit| printer was set to work; copies of the 


the grave. word of God were multiplied; and many 


that Meggie had crossed it that day, led 
{her on. She took the shoes and stockings 








The Scripture and the old kirk 
ses, the lessons of humility and 
tdience, and the warnings against temp- 
in, which she had learned at that 
bther’s knee, were as a chain of beauty 
ing the child to her memory. 
The old chieftan feared not God neither 
puded man, and he often made merry, 
h the few companions of his desolation, 


=m the wise sayings and gentle rebukes 
vel the child. <** All things work together 
+ good,’ is her motto,” he would say, 
Be d she must have that engraved on her 
a orial’ bearings by and by.’ 

tion- 


Mora was by no means one of those 
cnildren we often read of but never 
» She was a real child, full of life and 
re, and longed for companionship with 
ofher years. She would often 
ry of her hound Hero, and of her fal- 
and say, ‘‘ Oh, I wish I were Blessie 
0 brought the eggs, or Meggie the 
pherd’s child.” 
She coveted neither wealth nor splen- 


* poor children. She wanted to 
ang to the schule,” and to be one in 
‘sports. But no, she must keep up 
dignity of the name; for, although 
Grandfather had lost nearly all else, 
stock of ridiculous family pride was in 
Yay diminished. The kind of pride 


d aristocracy is not born with chil-] 


i they are taught it, or catch it as an 


Oh grandfather dear,” said Morna, 
essie has been here with the eggs, and 
had such a bonnie white lamb, taking 
the folk at the manse. She i 
‘ome down to the fold she'll give me 





; but she did long for the freedom of| 


says if 


|from her delicate feet, and, rejoicing in 


| heather 


| blossoms for her hair and wrists.|those who love God that have any right tojof her life would be certain glory in 


An hour slipped away, and black clouds 
were now gathering thick over the rugged 
mountain. A distant peal of thunder, a 





dream of joy. She sprang to her feet and 


home without the lamb, now that she was 
|80 near the fold. She leaped from one 
large stone to another, with her hand 
shading her eyes from the forked lightning 
which now illumined the gathering dark- 
ness. She gazed up to the rocky height 
where tradition said the ghosts of an hun- 
dred slain warriors assembled to dance, to 
feast, and to fight over again their old 
battles, and whose artillery produced the 
rumbling ond flashing which in other lo- 
calities were called ‘ thunder storms.”— 
All the terrific tales she had heard among 
the servants rose to mind, and it was lit- 
tle wonder she quailed with fear. She 
called out for Meggie, for McFarland, but 
no answer came, save an angry peal follow- 
ing a flash, which revealed to her excited 
imagination the martial ghosts in battle 
array. She sprang on, but missing her 
foot-hold on a slippery rock, in she fell 
amid the foaming waters. Keeping her 
head above the rocks, she murmured a 
little prayer that God would pardon her 
discontent and disobedience in thus wan- 
dering from herhome. ‘ All things work 
together for good,” she said, ‘to those 
who love God: but that cannot be to me, 
for I have not loved him nor served him 
as my dying mother bade me do. Oh, if 
I perish here, shall I never see her beyond ? 








“ Oh no, sir,” replied Morna, “ for it 


wtup suddenly to mind, and seem as/|the freedom for which she had so often|has already taught me the sin of not honor- 


idas if they came down from living |longed, sat down to braid bands of the|ing and obeying you; and thatitis only|were pleasing to God, and that the reward | ,,, 


expect good from everything.” 
The rude old chief wiped a tear from 
his eye, and continued: ‘ But surely yon 


vivid flash of lightning, and rain falling in| dreadful flash that made ye scream so did 
sheets first woke the little truant from her|na work for good !” 


“ Surely it did, grandfather dear, for 


rushed into the stream, resolved not to go|that it was which lighted the darkness, so 


that ye saw where your poor little wan- 
derer lay among the rocks. I'll be a bet- 
ter child to you, and when you are too old 
to shoot the deer and grouse I will nurse 
you tenderly. Then perhaps you too will 
say, ‘ all things work together for good to 
those who love God.’ ” J.D. C. 





THE NUN OF JOUARRE. 

Jouarre isa small town in Normandy. 
It once possessed a famous nunnery, which, 
though long since in ruins, is still remem- 
bered as the home of Charlotte de Bour- 
bon. 

Charlotte was born in France in the 
middle of the sixteenth century. Her 
father, the Duke of Montpensier, was of 
the royal house of Bourbon. As his pro- 
perty had become reduced, and he could 
not give to his daughter the fortune due 
to her rank, he resolved that she should 
enter into a nunnery. 

This was a painful decision to his wife, 
who was a Protestant. But the duke was 
a stern Romanist, and was resolved that 
his will should be obeyed. * Before the 
time came for Charlotte to be shut out 
from the world, the mother often took her 
into a private chamber, where they wept 
and prayed together. In that retreat the 
young maiden was instructed in the bless- 
ed truths of the gospel, which were never 
wholly forgotten by her. And _ there, 
when a few years older, she signed, by de- 








Oh, what a naughty child I have been; 


sire of her mother, a iy in which she 
|protested against being forced into a nun- 





A few years passed away, and the nun| bold reformers preached the truth to the 
became more reconciled to her state. She | people. 
was told that her self-denial and sufferings| 44 Netherlands at this time belonged 
the kingdom of Spain, whose sovereigns 
were most violent persecutors of Protes- 
tants. Large bands of soldiers were let 
loose among them and thousands were put 
to death. The inquisition was set up in 
all its terror; multitudes were confined in 
its dungeons, or by it given over to the 
rack and burning pile. One hundred 
thousand are said to have suffered for the 
truth’s sake in the course of half a century. 
The patience of the people, however, was 


hs j . a at length worn out. They had suffered 
and the truths it contained, the tears and | +,. greatest injustice, and they resolved 


prayers of her sainted parent, the written |+, be free. They rallied under the com- 
protest, and her childhood’s happiness, | mand of William, Prince of Orange, and 
were all as fresh in, her memory 2s though | after a long contest secured their liberty. 

they were things of yesterday. The Spirit | The Prince of Orange had often heard 
of God blessed to her soul those plain| o¢ the piety of Charlotte de Bourbon, and 


words of the little tract—they led her to | the sacrifices she had made in the cause of 
the cross of Christ. As the blind man re- trith:’° Rit desared that she was fitted 


joices when his eyes are open to behold : : 
the shining of the sun, hy did Charlotte pebegetyeta caste rg eoneht bor 
when the light of the gospel beamed! ‘The nun of Jouarre was now raised, in 
brightly on her heart. the providence of God, to be the Princess 

It was in the year 1572, that the noise|of Orange, and the first lady of rank in 
of a battle was heard around the nunnery |the Netherlands. And she well adorned 
of Jouarre. It came nearer—to the very|her high position. Meekness and pru- 
doors. These were soon broken open, | dence, charity and devotion, were at all 
and the nuns rushed forth to find a shel-|times seen in her life. She was a pattern 
ter in the woods. This was a critical) alike to the noble ladies at court, and to 
season for Charlotte de Bourbon. She) the lowly mothers in their families. 
was driven into the world; was it not} But dark shadows often come over the 
time for her, thus strangely set free, to act | fairest earthly scenes. Some bitter drops 
as her conscience told her, and to embrace | mingle in the sweetest cup of worldly joy. 
the liberty that was so unexpectedly given| A large reward had been offered to any 
to her? Ought she any longer to hesitate | one who should kill the prince, and a 
in obeying the word of God? Should she young man had agreed to attempt the 
not seek some place of safety, where she |horrid deed. To prepare him for his work 
might openly profess the doctrines she had | he was ‘ confessed’ by a priest: and, under 
cherished in her soul? Yes; the time| the influence of his wretched superstition, 
had come; but where could she find ®/he knelt in prayer that God would give 
home in France ? him success in his design. 

In such a trying hour there was not} It was the Lord’s Day; the prince and 
time to deliberate—she must act, and act | princess of Orange had returned from ci- 
without delay. Charlotte, therefore, has-|vine worship. As they were passing along 
tily set out, passing from one place to} the hall of their palace ashot was fired by 
another in disguise. There was no little| the assassin, who had secretly obtained an 


heaven, She obtained so high a character, 
that, though still very young, she was 
appointed to be the principal of the con- 
vent, under the title of lady-abbess. 
About this time light entered the con- 
vent at Jouarre, in the form of Protestant 
tracts. The lady-abbess read them, and 
they recalled to mind the loving words 
her mother had spoken,to her in the se- 
cret chamber at home. The large Bible, 














danger in travelling in France in those|entrance into the house. It entered the 
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a eS nt ; iad 
neck of the prince, who fell into the arms| And she did . although it be a|nobly for their freedom and wort ‘the glori-. ‘The ner at 0d na but ne. a —* ates von, Jemes McN— 
of his atte: ts. For some time he lay | cruel | hér buoyant spirit; . But\ous victory. Pe e tree ; ore it | fim me. 
in great danger, his princess watching | after her ay goue, she| John Pie tatoo Per, Fd pang his gun with him, ft o. a =. untaught boy, sre 
over him with the tenderest love. “While vee rapidity. Even | suasives to ye + mm on. his but he no powder oe Weg y, wil . ragged | 
dressing his wound,she at the same time | the man gre at the work | useful the ¥ Bor Asta MA, thes on Bo d gh so young, hag had a street ga. 
spoké words of pesce to encou his}he was wipe and stroye to arrest its | and rea her, and untiring ad- | to ent up the deo animal — tion among the vicious and wretched, 
“hope in Go Her prayers were -’ But it was too late; as well|vocate of Christian missions... Ma Was the bull at his feet, restless specimen of humanity, it wil 
and she had the delight of seeing him t we expect'a tender severed branch| Jo! James, yet living, for more round. the tree, kicking up the aihoult to theaaet $8 Sacto Wana 
ssobts catcoleh by banions to live, after the tree from which it had | than fifty years a preacher of g0s- | dust and bellowing. in wa _he uences on him, and of his wicked 

There was great joy in the city of Ant-|drawn its life was uptorn and dead. whose numerous religious are | saw the strong cord from which the horse | ates. 
werp when the prince and princess went! /Pain and weakness were for months the and read throughout the world, | had its head, but had not broken, can qint. a2 xin 
in state to the cathedral to return thanks| portion of little Essie; and then a deep| All these—the three lest mentioned we | tied zou e bottom of the tree. But SUED . 
for his merciful deliverance from the hands ic fever burned on her cheek. have heard say So—were indebted to their he could not reachit. Atl with his A Missi in Walworth 
of the assassin. Nobles and burgomasters,| A lady who had known her mother, and | mothers for their first and most lasting. im- |: heeutoff some strips of his buckskin onary County, Wj 
citizens and soldiers were there to unite | sympathized in her sorrows called one day | pressions of the importance and value of| shirt, 





with one voice ina.song of praise. The to inquire for Essie. In the kindness of 
church bells rang merrily, flags were hung | her heart she brought gaudily-dressed 
at the mast-head of every ship, and sounds | doll, hoping it might amuse the lonely 
of gladness were heard through all the|child. Essie took itin her hand with a 
land. wondering expression in her large blue 
mo; however, had d | eyes. 
wae before the Nolen of the een 7 It looks just like a child,’ years, I should still have a grateful recol- 
gan to fail. Her tender frame had receiv-|‘* What is it for?’ lection of her kindness, her piety, her de- 
edashock at the moment she saw her| ‘Itis for you, my dear,’ replied the| votion to her family, and her earnest, gen- 
husband fall, which was further weakened | lady. tle, and Christian anxiety for their happi- 
by her labor and watchings, night and| ‘ For me, ma’am? What must I do| ness in this life and in the life to come.— 
day, by the side of his sick-bed. Her| with it?” el Baptist Children’s Magazine. 
days were now drawing to a close; butin| ‘ Why, play with it, of course, my love. 
the midst of weariness and pain she knew | It will amuse you, and make you very 
in whom she had believed. Her soul and| happy.’ . ’ 
life had been given in faith to the Savior;| ‘ Oh no, ma’am,’ replied Essie, examin- | 
she had passed through many trials, and | ing the doll ; * this thing cannot make me | 
seen many changes; and now, relyingon|happy.. It cannot smile on me, nor kiss 
the merits of Christ, she looked forward |me, nor speak fondly tome. But it was 
to a crown of glory that fadeth not away. | very kind in you to bring it, and I thank rmed a series of experiments with the 
At her death there was great mourning in| you very much. Will you not take it) electric machine. Every one was delight- 
the land, and weeping crowds followed her | home—perhaps it will please your little|.q with the novel apparatus, except one 
body to its grave in the cathedral of Ant- | girl ® y vondiweea sal tachdinile of the oaks 
werp. Essie was more than six years old, and lege, who, envious of the popularity gain- 
All honor to the memory of Charlotte | yet she had never had a doll, that magic jed by this display of superior science, con- 
de Bourbon ! | companion of little girls! She knew no! tended publicly that the effects produced 
\children, and she rarely ever walked | were moral, not physical—that it was the 
abroad, as her mother had long been too mummery ised by the strangers, and 
feeble to accompany her, while her father the state agitation they excited, 
was too selfish to trouble himself for her | whieh produced an ideal shock. He went 


. What a blessing is a pious 
mother! ‘To these we would add a testi- 
mony to a mother’s worth by an eminent 
lawyer, the new Lord Chief Justice, who 
says : 

* If I were to survive her for a thousand 








she said.— 








THE FAMILY. 
THE PERSIAN DOOTOR AND THE 
BLECTRICITY. 








A few years ago, at Ispahan, one of the 
principal cities of Persia, some Englishmen 








MOTHER’S DEPARTMENT. 





and tying them together, he bent a 
piece of wire, which he used as a picker 
for his gun, into the shape of a hook, and 
tied it at the end of the line and fished up 
the cord. He now made a lasso of the 
cord, and when the bull came under the 
branch of the tree where he was, he drop- 
ped the noose over hishead. The animal 
felt the cord, and tossing up its head start- 
ed aside, which drew the noose tighter; 
and the more he struggled the tighter it 
nipped him, until choked by the tightness, 
its breath failed and the monster fell. The 
hunter crept down the tree and made off; 
but turning to look, he saw the beast 
kicking up its heels in the air, as if in the 
agonies of death. He then bethought him 
of his powder and balls, and running to 
the spot, charged his gun, and creeping 
up sent a bullet into a vital part, and his 
dreaded enemy was quiet as a lamb—he 
was dead. To slash out the tongues of 
both the bulls, was now the work of a few 
minutes, and bearing them away as tro- 
phies of his perilous adventure, he set off 
for the camp, but met on the way a party 
who were coming to seek him, alarmed by 
the return of his horse without him. Over 
the camp-fire they roasted the tongues, 
and during the feast he related his perils 
and wonderful escape.— Children’s Mag. 








LET CHILDREN BE CHILDREN. | amusement. She looked almost COMPAS- bso far as to express his conviction that a 
About twenty years ago there lived in | sionately at the giver, as if she thought a | man of true firmness of mind would stand 
a neighboring city a couple, having one | person must be simple to imagine that @/ unmoved by all theelectricians could pro- 
beautiful child—a pale little girl, at that! lifeless toy could give pleasure to her care- | duce out of their glass bottle, as he scoff- 
time about six years old. The man was| Worn heart. Sad, indeed, is the lot of| ingly termed the machine. He was invit- 
a pompous, boastful person; while the | children made so early grave and wise.—| eq to the experiment, and declared his 
wife was meek, retiring, and exceedingly | God gives to all an infancy and a child-| readiness to attend the next exhibition. 
sensitive. Her humble neighbors, won| hood—times free from care, in which pnd The day appointed soon arrived. ‘ Red 
by her gentle ways, sought to extend to| powers may expand, and we gain strength | Stockings’ as the Persian philosopher was 
her those little kindnesses which nature | to bear the burdens of life. Woe to those |called, from his usually wearing scarlet 
prompts towards the stranger. But they who through cruelty or avarice, rob chil- | hose—went boldly up to the electric ma- 
were often rudely repulsed by the hus- dren of this season, or change it Into one | chine, took hold of the chain with both his 
band for their ‘ officiousness.’ Her home- | °f sorrow, anxiety, or toil. Let children | hands, planted his feet firmly, shut his 
sick heart fully appreciated such inten- be children. ate pt | teeth, and called forth all his resolution to 
tions, and she expressed deep gratitude| One day Essie said to her nurse, ‘In| resist the shock. It was given, and the 
for what seemed to them but common civi- | heaven, where my mother lives, every one) unbeliever dropped on the floor as if he 
lity. It was wonderful, to one who sel-| 1% kind. No one ever gets angry, cr|had been shot. There was a momentary 
dom heard a gentle word addressed to her | speaks loud there. Everybody eves | alarm among the bystanders ; but on poor 
at home, to receive such from utter strang- | everybody ; mustn’t that be beautiful ?— |* Red Stockings’ ’ almost instant recovery, 
ers. Oh how much I should love to be there, | and the experimenter explaining that the 
Her husband was a perfect tyrant in his|#2d never be afraid any more.’ effect had been increased by the determin- 
‘own narrow domain. She felt it in her| She died. From some unknown cause| ation to resist it, all gave way to one 
inmost heart, and showed it in her very| —perhaps in the hope of atoning for his|hearty burst of laughter. The good-na- 
look, and tone, and step. The love which | Past unkindness—the heartless man did 
had found no answering chord in the heart | 8 generous thing. He caused the life- 
in which she had a right to find it, soon| ‘ 
shrivelled up, and changed into submis-|had broken, to be taken from the narrow however, admitted that there was more in 
sion towards him. But it still bloomed| bed, and then laid mother and child in| the glass bottle than he had anticipated. 
warm and fragrant in another direction.— | one coffin. Itis true the-care murdered 
All the strong, pure, undying affection of | innocent heeded not, in that deep sleep, 
her woman’s heart centred on Essie, the | for that place which in life would have im- 
pale, beautiful child. The daughter was |Parted such joy to her lonely heart. She 
never a moment absent from her mother’s | knew not that her cold cheek was again in 
side throughout the day ; but the moment) its old place pressed close to that of her 
she heard her father’s step at nightfall, | mother, or that her thin white arm lay 
she drew her little chair into an opposite across the bosom which used to be her| 
corner, folded her tidy hands in her lap, | chosen pillow. No; but she did know, | 
and waited his entrance. So soon had she | 12 that blissful re-union, the joy of loving, 
learned that any show of affection towards unrebuked, that angel mother—of being 
her mother was disagreeable to him. She/| ree from fear of the violent man—of) 
grew old, wise, and calculating. By her | dwelling in peace, without care or anxiety, 
acuteness she warded off many a storm of | * where nape are ever. angry, where none 
passion, and diverted the thoughts of the | §P¢a* loud’—with the God of love.— 
angry man away from his poor victim into | Sesteh S. S. Magazine. 
other channels. She grew so rapidly in 
wisdom, und took upon herself so natural- 
ly the cruel burdens of her mother, that 
she began, all crushed as she was, to lean| 
upon the child for support, and to trust to 
her as a peace-maker in all domestic broils, 
if such they can be called, where all the} 
bitterness and railing are on one side. 

But even woman, yielding and ho 
as she is, cannot always be pierced and | back than the last century. 
trampled. The time must come when na-| 
ture can endure no more,—when the iron 
heel treads out the life, and the barbed | so oft 
arrow strikes the heart. So it was with| 
this true wife, this doating mother. Her| 
bitter cup was full; and when it could 
hold no more, it fell to the ground, and 
was broken. 

She was now beyond the power of sor- 
row. Her ear was proof against the words 
of cruelty and scorn. She had gained her 
inheritance among ‘the meek,’ and ‘ the 
pure in heart.’ 

Desolate, indeed, was poor Essie, when 

’ her mother was borne away. Real chil- 
dren soon forget bereavements ; but she 
was no child. She emerged from baby- 
hood into up vith womanhood, No 
sports ever beguiled her time, no toys ever 
called forth her merry 2s wi Her 
a soe noisy children, and would 

we no such nonsensical trumpery lyi 
about the floor; she must a fg 
have herself without such things.’ 





less form of the woman whose heart he| 





A MORNING OBR EVENING HYMN, 


‘Through the pleasures of the day, 
When I read, and when I play, 
Let me ever keep in view 

God is seeing all I do. 

When the sun withdraws his light, 
And I go to rest at night, 

Let me never lay my head 

On my soft and easy bed, 

Till I lift my heart in prayer, 

For my heavenly Father's care ; 
Thanking him for all his love, 
Sent me from his home above ; 
Praying him to kindly make 

Me his child, for Jesus’ sake. 





ADVENTURE WITH A BUFFALO. 


HIS MOTHER. 





j venture he had with’a bull buffalo. 


their mothers for the eminence they after- | two bulls. 
wards obtained. 





en sing in public worship, and which 
will keep his name in everlasting remem- | but without effect. 
brance as long as the English language|The bull was between him and the tree, 
lasts. |so he could not reach it. 
Dr. Doddridge, whose religious writ-| bull pursued him and was close upon him, 
jings, and especially that book ‘ Rise and| when lo, a dee 
| Progress of Religion in the Soul,’ havé| He measured if 
been made such a blessing to thousands, | cleared it! Up came the infuriated beast. 
guiding their feet into the ways of life and | 





John Wesley, who was raised up and 
blessed by God to do more, good in the 
world than any man had done since the | ended in a level plain a few yards below. 
days of the apostle Paul. 

James Montgomery, the Christian Poet, it. The hunter leaped back, and the bull 
the friend of Sabbath Schools, always | followed him, and this was 
ready te every good work. Loving all|and again until the hunter was tired out. 
men, all men who knew him loved him. | What could he do? 
He died as he»lived, in great peace, at a/ bull turned to come round 
ed directly 


bull glaring fire and fury. 


in he lea 
old age. , and by the time it had a 

William Knibb, the missionary to the 

slayes.in the West Indies, who fought so} got a start for the tree. 





tured philosopher took no offence; but he | Henry W 
|muttered something about the reaction of | 
| the feelings after being overstrained. He, | 


| A hunter thus describes a perilous ad- 
He 
Many of the most eminent men that the | left the camp one evening on horseback, 
world has ever known were indebted to| and after riding some distance came upon 
He shot one of them, and the! 
Without referring to|other scampered off. Dismounting, he 
those mentioned in the Bible, let me now | tied his horse to a tree, and was about to 
| put down a few. I shall confine my notice | cut out the tongue of the dead animal, 
peful| to our own country, and go no farther | when he heard a noise, and looking up, 
|saw the other coming back full gallop, 
| Dr. Watts, who wrote those ‘ Divine| making as ifit would rush at the horse, 
| Songs’ for children, and the *‘ Hymns’ we/| which broke away at full speed. The buil 
|then turned upon the hunter, who fired, 
What could he do? 


He ran and the 


gully was before him.— 
with his eye, and leaping 


But it stopped short ; and there they stood 
looking at each other—the eyes of the 


Looking down the gully, he saw that it 
The bull saw this too, and made round for 
repeated again 


At length when the 


turned so that it could see him, he had 











| SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 








THE PETTY THIEF. 

A benevolent man who spends his time 
lin trying to help the poor in New York, 
lately wrote for the Independent the history 

of a young thief who was arrested a short 
time since, by the police of that city, for 
stealing. We copy a portion of the ac- 
count for the purpose of showing our 
|readers the low and deplorable condition 
| of a class of boys in our large cities. We 
lhape each lad who reads this statement, 
| will contrast his own happy lot with that 
of the little fellow described below, and 
resolve to help those who are less favored 
in worldly circumstances than himself. 

The name of the young thief is John 
His father is dead, and 
his mother supports herself and a little 
|daughter by taking in washing. Here is 
|the little fellow’s story told in his own| 

words ; 

“I lived with mother two months ago. 





conain, gives very touching account 
seene he witnessed in the course of hi, 
ficial duties. He was called to attend 


funeral of a member of his church 
wife had already been called to the 


ly rest :-— 


*‘ Among a numerous family of chil 
they had one young daughter who 
blind, and who had for a time past } 
attending the blind asylum at J 
She was greatly attached to her father 
he toher. He died quite suddenly, 
she was away. She was sent for, but 
not arrive until the people wereal] 
bled at his funeral. The scene was 
affecting. The services were abou} 
commence; she was led into the f, 
group and seated near the coffin; andy 
in order to satisfy herself of the fog 
reality of what she had heard but 
not see, we presently saw her reachi 
her tiny arm, as if to find some token 
she was now vtrily a blind orphan! 4 
when her sensitive fingers touched the 
fin she bowed her head in silent grief. 
was with difficulty for the moment 
I could proceed in my discourse. But 
most affecting part was yet to come! 
services being ended, the lid was ope 
and when friends and neighbors had t 
their last look of this good man, then 
family group gathered around his 
and she amongthe number. They log 
and wept. Presently I saw her 
her way along up to the head of the eo 
until her hand rested on the opened lit 
She stood a moment, as if to gat 
strength, and then with her other 
she withdrew her glove, and her little fi 
ers were placed upon the cold forehead 
They went from that to his ear, his ch 
his eyes, his mouth, his nose, his chin, 
neck and his hair, as she had been 
to do in other days, until she had form 
on her own mind an image of the physi 
nomy of him whom unseen she had loy 
But the voice was not here; and 
stood and sighed as if all the world 
lost to her. It was too much. I had 
turn away and weep!’ 


*‘HUSKS THAT THE SWINE DID 
Many young readers of the parable 
the prodigal son have not understood 
was meant by the mention of husks 
which the prodigal fed in his need. 
may, in a few words, help to makeit p 
to them. The word we translate ‘ bus 
from the Greek language, in which 
New Testament was written, signi 





Never worked at all, but went round often. 
Was playing out with Tommy D and 
Pat L There is a candy store at the | 
corner of D street, and we were sit- 
| ting in an entry on the stoop next door to 
the confectioner’s. ‘Come,’ said Pat to 
me, ‘let us hook some candy.’ This was 
at eleven o'clock at night. The shutters 
| were on the window, but no bar, and the 
woman of the shop was in bed, and her 
husband was inthe entry. ‘ Who'll break 
the windy ?’ says Tommy D » when he 
had taken down the shutters. ‘Come,’ 
says D to me, ‘ pitch in,’ so I shoved 
my hand in, and the pane of glass fell to 
pieces. Pat was on the lay for the M. P. 
The glass made a little crash, and I guess 
the woman was frightened. The husband 
ran out of the entry and catched me, 
while Pat ran away as fast as he could.— 
Tommy ran up through the lots to his 
yard. The confectioner holler’d watch, 
and I holler’d murder. The policeman 
came up very soon, and took me away to 
the Eleventh-ward station-house up M 
avenue. He put me into a lodging-cell, 
and I felt kind o’ weak, and crying all 
the time. In the morning I was taken 
before a judge for *zamination. The wo- 
man went hard against me. She kissed a 
Bible and swore against me, and the judge 
said he guessed he wouldn’t let me go, 
and that mother should get $200 bail for 
me. She couldn’t get bail. She began 
to ery, and then Iwas put down to the 
county jail, B——. I was putinto the 
cell with one man, who was in for drunk- 
enness. It be’s so dark that sometimes 
you couldn’t see your hand. Was two 
months and twelve days most all the time 
in ‘the cell, except whitewashing days, 
when I was outin the yard. It would be 
the worse for myself if I made any attempt 
to run away, so IL did’nt try it... Mr, Root 
‘went.into the prison to see the boys, and 
‘I got talking to him, and he said he would 
try to get me out, so he got me clear yes- 























‘little horns.’ It refers to the slig 
curved shape of the pods of the fruit 
the carob tree, that fruit being the art 
of food which the prodigal is represe 
as having eaten. The carob tree is fo 
not only in Egypt and Syria, but in G 
and other parts of southern Europe. 
is a large tree, with wide-spreadingb 
es, and a large display of leaves. It 
been found growing on the Mount of! 
ives and around the city of Jerusalem 
The fruit is of the pea kind ; it hasasw 
ish pulp when tender, but soon beco 
dry and hard, with small seeds, which 
tle in the pod when shaken. It has 
slight smell when first plucked, whie 
not pleasant to those who are not used 
it. The poorer class of people employ 
as food in the countries where it grows: 
In some of the Greek islands it is used 
fatten swine ; also camels are fed upo 
on their journeys throught the dese 
Large quantities of this fruit are expé 
for sale in the market at Smyrna. 

How great must have been the dist 
of the young prodigal, when he wo 
gladly have taken this coarse food! 
his fine clothes were now changed for 
his merry feasts for want, and his § 
friends for lonely sorrow. 

Those who depart from ‘their Hea’ 
Father, and rush into sin, bring th 
selves into misery and shame. A state 
sin is.a state of want. May God give 
grace not to depart from him.—@ 
Companion. 





CORMORANT FISHING IN cHIm! 
By the side ofa broaa and rapid 
in China, you may see the granite 
rising up to a lofty height. At their! 
ees the wave of the fast-flowing + 
an cloge under them is moored a 4 

low raft, made of bamboo canes. — 
Now watch that raft. Upon it'stands 

Chinaman, with his long pigtail 

behind his head. Beside him lie # bas 





) terday, and fetched me to the office, 


o put his fish in, and a paddle, with whi# 
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OUTH’S COMPAN ION. 








hé gaides his raft; in the middle are” five 
duck-like looking birds. 

He reaches out his arm, and one of the 
pirds directly runs up to him, and steps 
inte the palm°of his hand. He strokes 
its beak, smoothes its feathers, and then 
places it on the edge of the raft. Here it 
stands, dipping its bill into the water, 
qoving its h from side to side, and 
shaking its tail, till suddenly it rises up, 
and plunges into the muddy tide. 

For about a quarter of a minute you 
lose sight of it; then suddenly it appears 

in, and swims fast to its master with a 
dsized fish in its mouth, which he 
takes from it, and puts into his basket.— 


OBEY GOD RATHER THAN MAN. 





He strokes the bird, whispers something 
into its ear, which seems to please it| 
much; and once more it is put on the | 
raft, wagging its tail with great delight. | 

Again it dives under the water, and 
comes up with a fish ; and again its master | 
¢aresses it. This happens several times. 

But now it seems to become unsuccess- 
fal. It dives, and brings up no fish. It} 
stands on the edge of the raft, and looks | 
quiet and sad, gazing up at its master, as 
ifto say. ‘‘ Let me have one more trial.” 
The master makes a motion with his hand, 
and down the good bird goes into the wa- | 
ter, and presently comes up with a large} 
fish. The man now thinks that it has| 
done work enough ; he caresses it, and 
sends it to the middle of the raft, whither 
it walks proudly, as if conscious of its good 
behaviour. 

Then another bird is called forward but 
it seems to be quite unsuccessful. It dives, | 
and dives in vain; thenit turns round and 





stand with its head on one side, as if telling him it was better to suffer on his 


ashamed of itself. Presently the master | 
calls if, gives it a good slapon the head, | 
aud sends it to the middle of the raft, | 
whither it walks waddling along as if sad | 
and dissatisfied with itself. 

This is the way that they fish with cor- 
morants in China. 





NUMERICAL SINGULARITIES. 

There is a curious property of the num- 
ber 9 which was discovered, it is said, by 
the celebrated Fontenelle. He found that, 
if 9 be multiplied by 2, by 3, by 4, by 5, 
by 6, by 7, by 8, by 9, &c., the figures 
expressing the product of each of these 
several multiplications, when added up to- 
gether, willalways give 9. For example: 

‘ d 





‘Twice 9are 18 .. 1 8 are 9 
3times 9 ,, 27 Be thy s a 
4 ” 9 5, .36 3 » 6 » 9 
5 ” 9 ,, 49 t ” 5 » 9 
ea esaae - RERERY Saaee eaaer * 
ie Ce Mee. Cie Se © 
8 » 9,5, 72°.. 7 ” 2 ” 9 

9 81 7 «= 9 


9 ” bd ee , ” 

This multiplication and addition might 
be carried on forever, and the result would 
still be the same; the figures denoting 
the product, when added up together, giv- 
ing in every instance 9 or a multiple of 9; 
euch as 108, 117, 126, 135, 144, 153, 
1,008, 1,017, &c. This property is pecu- 
liar to the number 9. 

Another singular property of this num- 
ber must not be forgotten. If you reverse 
the order of the figures denoting this num- 
ber, the difference between the two num- 
bers, so changed, will always be 9. For 
example: I take the number 21; I re- 
verse the order of the two figures and I 
have 12. Well, the difference betwen 12 
and 21 will be 9. Again, of 52 I make 


25,and the difference between the two| 


numbers will be 27,a multiple of 9. The 
difference between the two numbers is 
18, or twice 9. 

It is to be observed that y 
ofthe two numbers reversed in order, be- 


of 21 will be 441, and the square of 12 
will be 144. Now the difference, 297, is 
& multiple of 9; and, moreover, the 


8 of the two numbers denoting those |insect will appear quite distinct, and 
powers, when added up together, will|#bout ten times larger than its natural 
make 9. If we go on to the cube, wefind| size. If, however, you suddenly withdraw 
that. the cube of 21 is 9,261, and that of|the card, without disturbing the object, 
12 is 1,728; and the difference between is | the latter will be perfectly invisible. The 
multiple of 9, amd yet they are not/|Tedson is that the naked eye pene see - 

ut the 
|card with the hole enables the eye to ap- 
| proach within an inch, and to see not onty 
| well, but, as it were, ten times better than 


formed of the same figures. All the 
other powers of 2I and of 12 follow the 
same rule. 


PROPERTY OF THE NUMBER 37. 


The number 37 multiplied by 3, or by 
any multiple of 3 up to 27, has the pro- 


property facilitates, by shortening the 
tiplication of the number 37 by any 
other number not exceeding 27; nothing 


figure of the multiplicand by the first 
figure.of the multiplier, and when the 


Tepeat the same figure both for the tens 

and the hundreds, and the three figures 

Will invariably be found’ to be the right 

Product.. Moreover, these three figures, 

When added up together, will be of the 

Same amount with the multiplier, as may 
seen in the following table 


, 


this property | 


twelve or thirteen years old, becam 
pressed with 
Word. He was apprenticed to an ungod- 
ly master, a tailor, who made his men 
work on Sundays as on other days. Be- 
fore long, the boy fearing lest he should 


e im- 


be doing wrong, came and asked advice of 


a pious friend as to what he ought to do 
—whether he should obey his master, 
when he forbade him to attend the worship 
of God, and forced him to work instead. 

The answer, of course, could be but one 
—that both he and his master ought to 
keep the day of the Lord; and that if his 
master would not obey God’s command, 
he, for his part, should follow his consci- 
ence, and say to his master, ‘We must 
obey God rather than man.’ 

After a time the boy returned to his 
friend, and with tears in his eyes told him 
that his master had whipped him because 
he refused to work on Sundays. His 
friend endeavored to strengthen him, 


back than in his conscience, and encourag- 


ed him to work on, for that God would 
not allow him to suffer more than he 


could bear. 


The next Sunday, the master, with the 


multiplication of 37 by 8, 6,9, é&c., up to 
2 , 


A poor boy, in a foreign country, about 
religion by reading God’s 


CHILDREN’S COLUMN. 


87 muliplied by 3 gives 111 3 times 1 are 8 sndiva sibs cmmaiaideriiean' 

37 . 9 333... 3 . per A few years ago there was a dreadful 
87 we «=A, AS 4 ,, 19| famine in Ireland, and as most of the peo- 
87 ~:~ «15 555.28. 8. ¥5|Ple were very poor, many of then died 
st = ag 666.8 6 1g | from want of bread to eat. As soon as 
37 ot an7 1g 7 gy | the people of England heard of this, they 
37 og” gag gg "gg |Stbscribed a great deal of money to buy 
87 owe yc Mas NB omg | 208 One clotting for: chem, sad (many 
But this rul goodi snly- | 800d people went over to Ireland on pur- 
ing oe 3 -— _— ay pose to help them. But before they could 


do this, thousands of men, women, and 
children, had perished of hunger. Some- 
times the whole family was swept away, 
and not one was left to tell the tale of 
their sorrows. In some cases, a father or 
mother, a son or a daughter, was the only 
one left alive—all the rest had gone to the 
grave! 

It was so in a miserable hut where this 
poor girl lived with her father and mother, 
three sisters, and four brothers, all young- 
er than herself. Father had no work to 
do, and his crop of potatoes on which they 
depended for food, had been very bad. If 
he did get alittle job of work for a day 
or two, he had scarcely strength to do it, 
and so had very little for what he did do. 
At length he could work no longer, and 
there was no help for him, for his neigh- 
bors around him, who would have helped 
him if they could, were as bad off as he 
was. Mother did all she could; but it 
was little that she could do with no mon- 
ey, no bread, and no potatoes, And so 
one after another the children became very 
ill. 

Hearing that the good people were giv- 
ing away meal at the next village, Nora 
went, and several times brought home a 
supply which helped to keep the life in 
them a little longer. Oh, how anxiously 
the hungry children watched for her com- 





whip in his hand, came to the boy, who |ing back with something for them to eat.— 


sat reading, and said to him, 


But they soon wanted something more 


‘ Choose, now, which you will; either|than alittle food. Fever came, and ina 


to work or to taste this whip.’ 


ew weeks, for they could not get either a 


It was a trying moment for the brave | doctor or medicine, swept them one after 


little fellow ; but after a very short pause 
he plucked up his courage and answered, 
‘You may whip me if you choose: but 
my conscience commands me, andI will 


not work.’ 


This answer, one might have thought 
was enough to soften the heart of the un- 
godly master; and it had such influence 
with him that he did not punish the boy 


at that time. 
This was a truly brave boy! 


obeying Him. 


THE MOTHER’S GIFT—A BIBLE. 
Remember, love, who gave thee this, 
When other days shall come : 
When she who had thy early kiss, 
Sleeps in a narrow home ; 
Remember ’twas a mother gave, 
The gift to one she’d die to save. 





GAMES FOR THE FIRESIDE. 


winter evenings pass pleasantly, 
young readers well know. 





old and young. 
THE MAGNIFYING PIN-HOLE. 


|end of a pin, or gummed to a slip of glass 


| 


|so short a distance as an inch. 


| with natural vision. 
| A CONJUROR’S DESSERT. 


yy f Get alarge apple or turnip, and. cut 
perty of always giving as its product three | several pieces to resemble candle ends.— 
figures exactly alike. The knowledge of| Shape some almonds into wicks, blacken 
at one end by burning for a short time, 
and blowing the flame out, and then stick 
i D | them into the counterfeit pieces of candle. 
ay being necessary than to multiply the | This done, you will cause considerable 





ise if you light them one at a time 


1 ier, and when each has burned for a few se- 
denoting the unit is thus found, to | conds elap it into your mouth’ and eat ‘it, 
way to do this trick is ‘to place 
jone of thé mock candles in a candlestick 
jand bring it into the room lighted ; then 
| place it on the table, take the candle out, 


died na 


The best 


jand eat it. “To be ‘sure: of 
—— well; they should be 
of carraways, or any other essential oil. 


What boy 
who reads this will be as brave the next 
time he is called upon to obey God rather 
than man? This is the sort of courage | 
boys want,—courage for God ; not to fear | 
|anything so long as we are pleasing and | 


There is nothing like making the long 


Take afine needle, and with it make a 
longs to every power of the same numbers. hole ina blackened card. Then place any 
Take for example 21 and 12; the square | Very small object (as a tiny insect) on the| 


| View this object through the needle-hole 
|im the card, at about an inch from it. The 


another into the grave! and Nora was left 
alone. 

What was she to do? she could not stop 
there to die. So throwing her mother’s 
old cloak over her shoulders, without 
shoes on her feet, or a bonnet on her head, 
she set off to find her way to the Union 
Poor House in a town ten miles off. The 
way was overa wild moor, seldom trod- 
den, without any footpath to guide her— 
When she had walked about five miles 
she began to fear that she was going wrong, 
for she could not see the town or anything 
like the great Union House, As she look- 
ed around on every side, she saw an aged 
man sitting on the side of a bank, and to 
him she went, asking him if he could di- 
recther. He was a small farmer who 
had a few sheep on the moor, aud had come 
to look after them. ‘Poor creature!” 
said the old man, “1 am very sorry for 
thee. But thou hast come wrong, and 
hast a long way to go yet. The town is 
on the other side of yon mountain.” Nora 
lifted up her hand to shade her eyes from 
the strong sunlight, and gazed in the di- 
rection the old farmer pointed, and then, 
| bursting into tears, exclaimed, “* Oh! how 











as OUT | shall I en pe 
Under mab panch gntueee y feet are sore 


head of ** Games for the Fireside,’ we 
shall for two or three weeks to come give 
descriptions of interesting games which 
with a little trouble and expense can be 
number 13 reversed gives me 31, and the | made instructive and entertaining, to both 


| already and beginning to bleed, and the 
sun is so hot upon my head that I feel 
sick and ready to fall down, What shall 
Ido?” « My child,” replied the good old 
man, getting up from the bank, “I will 
tell thee ; thou shalt go with me down to 
my house, which is not far off, and my 
dame will give thee some cake and butter- 
milk, and thou shalt rest thyself, and we 
will talk about what thou shalt do to-mor- 
row. There, come with me: thou needst 
not be afraid; I and my dame will take 
care of thee.” ¢ 

‘| And so they went, the old man mutter- 
ing to himself as he walked on before her, 
“ Poor child !—very sorry for her—looks 
like a skeleton—all of them dead—left 
alone in the world—poor creature!” They 
soon reached the house. At first the old 
lady wondered who her old man was bring- 
ing, and looked rather shy at her young 
visitor ; but when told the sad tale of the 
poor orphan, she soon showed that her 
heart was as kind as her husbands, by 
bringing out a bowl of fresh buttermilk, 
anda sweet barley cake. Poor Nora! 
she had not had such afeastfor many a 
long day. 

Again at night she had the same rich 
repast. The old lady had made up a 
sleeping place for her in the corner of a 
spare room, which some might think very 
rough ; butas poor Nora had been used to 
sleep on the mud floor of her father’s hut, 
with only a log of wood for a pillow, she 
;| thought it a very. nice sleeping place, and 
as she was, very tired, she longed to lie 
down. .‘‘ You shall go soon, my child ;” 
said the dame,‘* but Master has something 
to do first.” And then she saw him go to 
the dresser and fetch a printed book. and 
Lae oe Nee his spectacles, began ‘to read 
about One who came “* to seek and to 
save that which. was. lost.” He ended, 
and she was told to kneel down; and then 








he prayed, and prayed for this poor lost 
ehitd All rg gua strange to Nora. 
Poor thing ; her ts were papists and 

ayed toher. Hehad talked about some- 
body else, and prayed to him. Who could 
Hebe? Tired as she was, she could bard- 
ly go to sleep for thinking of it. Could they 
be Protestants? Could they be the bad 
people who, the priests said, did bad things, 
and read a bad book? ‘At length she fell 


matter over, and agreed to keep the poor 
orphan to help them, for they were getting 
old. Nora proved herself a good servant, 
and taught by her kind master, she soon 
learnéd to read the holy Scriptures, and by 
them was “‘ made wise unto salvation, that 
is in Christ Jesus.” 





PAIN KILLER. 
LETTERS FROM MISSIONARIES IN BURMAH. 
SuWAYGHYEEN, Burmah, March 6, 1856. 
Mr. P. Davis—Dear Sir: Such is the great demand for 
the Pain Killer that I write you to send me as soon as 
possible, in addition to what I have hitherto ordered, 24 
dozen boxes, (two dozen bottles in a box) and a bill for 
the same, that 1 may give ye anorder on the Treasury of 
the Union to the amount of the same, ARRIS. 
Hentuapa, Burmah, March 17, 1856. 
Messrs. P. Davis & Son—Gents: * * * I am sorry to 
say the last box of Pain Killer sent me has not yet come 
tohand. The expense of getting the medicine is some- 
thing, “‘ these hard times,” but the want of it is of far 
more importance. * * * Send me as soon as penne 
another box of the same size, (viz. $50 worth.) 1 enclose 
an order on the Treasurer of the Missionary Union for the 
amount. Rev. B. E. Tuomas. 
avis’ Pain Killer sold by all medicine dealers. 
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BEST BOY’S BOOK OUT! 
Just published, 
THE POOR BOY 
And Merchant Prince; | 


OBR, ELEMENTS OF SUCCESS DRAWN FROM THE 
LIFE AND CHARACTER OF THE LATE 


AMOS LAWRENCE. | 
A BOOK FOR YOUTH. 


BY WILLIAM M. THAYER. | 


Author of “The Morning Star,” “ Life at the Fireside,” 
&c. l6mo., cloth, 75 cents. 

CONTENTS. 

Chapter 1. The Beginning and End. 2. At Home and | 

Abroad. 3. A Good Start. 4. The First Temptation. 
5. Going Just Right. 6. Industry. 7. Frug =.) . 

Punctuality. 9. System. 10. One Purpose. 11. Heart 

in Things. 12. Perseverance. 13. Stay 14. Not 

Above Business. 15, Politeness. 16. Little Things. 

17. From Country to City, 18. Leisure Hours. 19. 

Doing Things Well. 20. Benevolence. 21. Discrimin- | 

ation. 22. Influence. 23. The Young Men’s Sabbath. | 

24. The Bible. 25. The Brightside View. 26. Religion 

in Business. 27. Conclusion. 

** How can the Poor Boy become the Merchant Prince ? | 
How can any boy attain success in any pursuit of life ?— | 
It is the design of this volume to show how it may be 
done, by showing how it uas been done. To accomplish 
this, the life and character of the late Amos LAWRENCE | 
are made its leading subject, while incidents from the 
lives of other distinguished men, in different associations, 
are liberally introduced to substantiate the leading pur- 
pose of the book.’’—{Extract from the Preface.) 

The book is crammed with anecdotee, which both en- | 
liven and enforce the admirable practical lessons it | 
teaches. 

« A most valuable little volume. We took up the book | 
with the intention of selecting some of its chapters for | 
our colums, but the task became more difficult the further | 
we read. There is scarcely a page that will not rivet the | 
attention, and interest the mind of the jours reader. We 




















~ AYER’S CHERRY PECTORAL | 


asleep. z 
To conclude, the old fore talked the | ministe: 


Hs long been manufactured by a practical chemist, 
and every ounce of it under his own eye, with invari- | 


WORKS FOR BIBLE STUDENTS, 
Published by 
GOULD & LINCOLN, BOSTON. 
ANALYTICAL CONCORDANCE TO THE HOLY 


SCRIPTURES ; or, the Bible presented under Distinct 
ond Classified H rr Joun Eapiz, D. 
.» L. L. D., Author “ Biblical dis,’ ‘* Ee 
clesiastical Cyclopedia,” “ Dictionary of the Bible,” 

. One volume, octavo, 840 pp., Sheep, $3,50 
Half Turkey, $4,00. 


The object of this Concordance is to present the entire 
res unde certain classified and exhaustive heads. 

It differs from any ordinary Conco , in that its ar- 
depends not on words, but on subjccts, and 

rinted in full. The value of this work to 

th school teachere can hardry be over 
estimated ; and it needs only but to be examined, te te- 
eure the approval and patronage of every Bible student. 


CRUDEN’S CONDENSED CONCORDANCE ; a New and 
lete Concordanee to the Holy Scriptures. By 
ALEXANDER CRUDEN. Kevised and -edited by the 
Rev. Davin Kina, L. L. D. Octavo, cloth backs, $1,25. 
All in the incomparable work of Crnden that is essen- 
tial to a Concordance is presented in a volume much re- 
duced both in size and price.—[ Watchman and Reflector. 


KITTO’S POPULAR CYCLOPZDIA OF BIBLICAL 
LITERATURE. Condensed from the larger work. By 
the Author, Joun Kirro, D. D., author of “ Pictorial 
Bible,” “« Hist of Palestine,’ “Scripture Daily 
Readings,” &e. Assisted by James Taytor, D. D., of 
Glasgow. With over five hundred illustrations. One 
Volume octavo, 812 pp., cloth, $2,00. Sheep $3,50. 

A History, a Commentary, and a Bible Dictionary all 
combined. Intended for ministers and theological stu- 
dents, and ieularly adapted to parents, Sabbath 
school teachers, and the religious public generally. 


HISTORY OF PALESTINE, from the Patriarchal Age 
to the present Time ; with introductory Chapters on 
the Geography and Natual History ofthe Country, and 
on the Costoms and Institutions of the Hebrews. By 
Joun Kitro, D, D,, Author of‘ Scripture Daily Read- 
ings ” “C clopedia of Biblical Literature,“ &c. With 
upwards of two hundred Illustrations. 12mo, cloth, 1,25. 

NOTES ON THE GOSPELS ; Designed for Teachers in 
Sabbath Schools and Bible Classes, and as an aid to 
Family Instruction. By Henry J. Rirtey, Prof. in 
Newton Theological Inst. With a Map of Canaan.— 
Two volumes in one. Half morocco. $1,25. 


NOTES ON THE ACTS OF THE APOSTLES; with a 
beautiful Map, illustrating the Travels of the Apostle 
Paul, with a track of his voyage from Cesarea to Rome. 
By Prof. Henry J. Rirtey. 12mo, half morocco, 75 cts. 


MALCOM’S (NEW BIBLE, DICTIONARY of the most im- 
portant Names, Objects, and Terms found in the Holy 
Scriptures ; intended principally for Sabbath School 
Teachers and Bible Classes. y « Howakp MaL- 
com, D. D., President of Lewisburg College, Pa. 
cloth, 60 cents. 

Revised, enlarged, and improved with the addition of 
new material, greatly increased number of articles, new 
illustrations, and adoption of beautiful type. 


SABBATH SCHOOL CLASS BOOK ; comprising copious 
Exercises on the Sacred Scriptnres. By E. Lixcoin. 
12 1-2 cents. 


LINCOLN’S SCRIPTURE QUESTIONS with answers 


lémo, 


annexed, giving in the language of Scripture interest 
ing portions of the History, Doctrines, and Duties ex- 
hibited in the Bible. 9 cents. 3u 


THE MASSACHUSETTS 8. 8S. SOCIETY 


AS just added to its list of more than a thousand dif- 
ferent publications, several new~ and very choice 
books. Among these are the following :— 

ENGLISH NELLIE; or, Glimpses of Beggar Life. By 
Mrs. E. L. Northrop, author of ‘ Helen Mortimer ; or, 
the Proud Girl reformed,’ ‘ Alice learning to do Good.’ 
‘Letters to Young Communicants, on the Christian 
Walk.’ 340 pp., illustrated with five beautiful new en 
gravings. Price " 

This is an intensely interesting book, which everybody 
should read. 

WALLAMANNUMPS; or, the Triumph of Christian 
Principles. With fine original illustrations. 370 pp. 
40 cents. 

WILLIS HOWARD ; or, Two Secrets well kept. Em- 
bellished with three new engravings. This is a book for 
all the boys and indeed the girls too. 150 pp. 26 cents. 

GEMS FOR SABBATH SCHOOLS. By Rev. Caleb 
Kimball, author of ‘ Happy Choice,’ ‘The Awakened 
Sinner,’ and several other books of the Siciety. 1s 


chapters, 230 pp. 33 cents. 
| 


shall endeavor hereafter to give such extracts as our RECOLLECTIONS OF MY NATIVE VILLAGE. By 
space will allow.””—[N. Y. mene Wanderer, with illustrations. 108 pp. 22cents. 

GOULD & LINCOLN, HOME SCENES in the Norwood Family, divided into 

42 No, 59 Washington street, Boston. | 17 chapters, with two original engravings. 143 pp. 


| 25 cents. 

|THE DAY OF ADVENTURES. By the author of 
* Eldest Daughter,’ ‘ Beacons and Beckonings,’ ‘ Glean- 
er’s Sheaf,’ &c. Illustrated with three very expressive 





able accuracy and care, It is sealed and p by 
law from counterfeits, and consequently can be relied on 
as genuine, without adulteration. It supplies the surest 
remedy the world has ever known for the cure of all pul- 
monary complaints ; for coughs, colds, hoarseness, asthma, 
croup, whooping-cough, bronchitis, incipient consump- 
tion, and for the relief of consumptive patients in ad- 
vanced stages of the disease. As time makesthese facts 
wider and better known, this medicine has gradually be- 
come the best reliance of the afflicted, from the log cabin 
of the American peasant to the palaces of European kings. 


and indeed almost every hamlet it contains, CaERRY 
Pgctorat is known as the best of all remedies for diseas- 
es of the throat and lungs. In many foreign countries it 


If there is any dependence on what men of every station 
certify it has done for them; if we can trust our own 
senses when we see the dangerous affections of the lw 
yield to it: if we can depend on the assurance of intelli- 
gent physicians, whose business is to know; in short, if 
there is any reliance upon any thing, then is it irrefuta- 
bly proven that this medicine does cure the class of dis- 
eases it is designed for, be any and all other remedies 
known to mankind. Not! ing but its intrinsic virtues, 
and the istakable benefit ferred on th ads of 
sufferers, could originate and maintain the reputation it 
enjoys. While many inferior remedies have been thrust 
upon the eps O have failed, and been discarded, this 
y 





has gained friends every trial, conferred benefits on 
the afflicted they can never forget, and produced cures 
too numerous and remarkable to be forgotten. 


Prepared by Dr. J. C. AYER, 
PRACTICAL AND ANALYTICAL CHEMIST, 
Lowell, Mass, 

And sold by all the Druggists everywhere. 
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HATS, CAPS, FURS! 
HAVE in store a large and varied stock of Hats and 
I Caps for Chiidren, selected and manufactured express- 
ly for Fall and Winter trade. Also Furs of every style 

and quality. Prices lowas the ot SHUTE, 

173 & 175 Washington street, Boston. 
42—-tf 
THE BOYS’ OWN PLACE FOR CLOTH 
ING. 
OAK HALL ROTUNDA, 

“Where the Variety, Style and Prices are such 
as to please.every class of purchasers. The One Price 
System being faithfully carried out, affords equal ad- 
vantages to all, in making their selections. 

Orders for Custom Clothing executed at the 
shortest notice, and all garments warranted to suit. 
GEO. W. SIMMONS, PIPER & CO., 
Nos. 32 & 34 North Street, Boston. 
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NEW JUVENILE BOOKSTORE. 

. P. TEWKSBUBY, 362 Washington Street, Boston 
patronage of the last TwELvE 





P. 
thankful for the patro 
YEARS, would invite attention to a much and 
proved store at his OLD STAND, where he offers every 
thing in the line of 


BOOKS AND STATIONERY, 


At Wholesale or Retail, on the most Reasonable Terms. 
Particular and constant pains taken in the supply of 


School Books and School Stationery 
WITH 


JUVENILE AND TOY BOOKS, GAMES, &e. 





7. greater variety than can be found anywhere else. 


Throughout this entire country, in every state and city, | 


is extensively used by their most intelligent physicians.— | 


} eng 4 pp.—1l0 chapters. 23 cents. 

| A FEW LEISURE HOURS. All who love leisure hours 

| should read it. 90 pp. 25 cents, 

| TWILIGHT HOURS; or, Stories from Mrs. Brown’s 

| Scrap Book. For Charlotte and Ellen. But these 

| stories are just as good forany other children. 144 pp. 

| 2% cents. 

TEN MILE STONES in the Life Journey of Jessie Palm- 

| er. M4 pp. 25 cents. 

WHERE LIES THE FAULT? or, a word to Christian 
Parents. 72 pp. l6cents, 

MOSES H. SARGENT, Treasurer, 

No. 13 Cornhill, Boston. 


} 
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} EMPLOYMENT FOR THE YEAR. 


| THE BEST BOOK FOR AGENTS. 


| To Persons out of Employment. 


An pee Gift for a Father to Present to his Family ! 
or one copy, and try it amo ir Friends ! 
ANTED—Agenta in pant fact meng am United Stare 
to cireulate SEARS’ LARGE TYPE QUARTO BI- 
| BLE, For Family Use—Entitled 
The People’s Pictorial Domestic Bible, 
With about One Thousand Engravings !! 
This useful book is destined, if we can form an opinion 
| from the Notices of the Press, to have an unprecedented 
| circulation bose section of our wide-spread continent, 
| and to have a distinct era in the sale of our works. It 
will, no doubt, in a few become THE FAMILY 
BIBLE OF THE AMERICAN PEOPLE. 
| 94 The most liberal remuneration will be allowed to 
| all persons who ma‘ Ro tiaceed @ 
| the above. From 50 to 100 copies may 
| and sold in each of the princi iti 
| = IT WILL BE 


ure subscribers to 
easily be circulated 

cities and towns of the 
SOLD BY SUBSCRIPTION 


| LY. 
i Application should be made at once, as the field 
wil ed. 

- 


soon be occu 
| Persons wishing to act as agents, and do a safe 
on receipt of the 


| business, can send for a specimen a. 
established price, Six rs, the PICTORIAL FAMILY 
BIBLE, with a well bound Subscription Book, will be 
carefully boxed, and forwarded per ex: , at our risk 
and expense, to any central town or e in the United 
States, excepting these of California, Oregon and Texas. 
Register your Letters, and your money will come 

safe. 
0" In addition to the Pictoral Bible, we publish a 
lege number of Illustrated Family Works, very popular, 
and of such a high moral and unexceptionable character, 
that while good men may safely engage in their circula- 
tion, they will confer a Pusiic Benerit, and receive a 
Fark CoMPENSATION for their labor. 

Orders respectfully solicited. For further particulars, 


pec! 
| address the Tobecriitr, bre id.) 
BERT SEARS, 181 Strees, New York. 








DAVIS, WRIGHT & CO., 
SUCCESSORS TO 
WILLIAM P. TENNY & CO. 
CARPETINGS 
Of every variety of fabric and quality, at the Lowzst 
CASH PRICES. 
CARPET HALL 
Over the Boston & Maine R. R. Station, 
l4—ly “*¢ ; 
WAzzED, AGENTS To Se1t Sree, PLare En- 
GRAVINGS, inclu the beautifully illustrated en- 
graving of the “‘Lornp’s Prayer and Taw Commann- 
mENTS.”” An active perron, with a small capital, can 
make from $50 to $60 per month. For iculars address 
’ 


No. 167 Broadway, New York. 
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THE YOUR’ & COMPANION. 











YOUTH’S COMPANION. 


BOSTON, NOVEMBER 6, 1857. 


IT I8 PLEASANT FLOATING. 

a years ao nae students mt col- 
lege in ’ one sw ay in 
the beautiful river, allowed theseslfes 10 Moat 
downward toward a waterfall some distance 
below. At length two of them made for the 
shore, and to their alarm found that the current 
was 8 er than they su They imme- 
diately hailed the other, and him to seek 
the shore. But he smiled at ir fears and 
floated on, “ It was pleasant floating,” and he 
seemed to enjoy it much. Soon several per- 
sons were gathered on the bank of the river, 
and alarmed for his safety, they cried out in 
deep earnestness, “ Make for shore, or you 
BI 

















will certainly go over.” But he still fi ol 
laughing at their fears, Soon he saw his dan- | 
ger, and exerted his utmost energies to gain| 
the shore. But alas, it was too late! 
current was too ; he cried for hel 
no help could now reach him. His mind was 
filled with anguish, and F ms as he reached the 
fearful precipice, he threw himself up with 
ly shriek, and 


arms extended, gave an 
then plunged into the boiling abyss below. 
How striking an illustration of the conduct 
and final ruin of thousands of immortal souls, 
who are floating pleasantly and thoughtless) 
on the stream of life, toward the gulf of dar 
despair? They are warned andentreated with 
tears, by alarmed and faithful friends. But 
they float on, mocking the fears of those who 
love them most, till too late they awake to|- 
their danger, and see just beneath them the 
gulf of eternal ruin !—C Presbyterian. 


hl 








In the centre of a growing village, not far | or how he opened the business; but I know 
from Boston, a large building has recently been | that after talking a while, the principal put 
aside the volume that he was studying, and 
took up some Greek books, and began to ex- 
| amine the new-comer, 
for some time. 
asked the boy, was answered as readily as 


erected, the upper story of which is finished in | 
a spacious Hall. The inquiry is often made, | 
for what purpose is that hall intended ? Some | 
have expressed fears that a billiard table may | 
be erected there. This may be so, but wel 
hope not. 

To young men without religious principle, it 
is “ pleasant floating” into such enticing amuse- 
ment, and when once in the current, the expe- 
rienced gambler is ready to learn him the 
game, and show him how to win, and let him | 
win a few stakes to give him a thirst for deeper | 
playing, when his tutors know very well how 
to win the whole from him. 

If conscience whispers, “ Make for the shore | 
or you will certainly go over”—stop, or you 
will be ruined—the charmer is ready to say, | 
“Try again; you will have better luck next 
time ;” he thinks, “ it is pleasant floating ; he | 
stakes all he has left; it is lost! and a| 
“plunge” into some grosser fraud completes 
his ruin! | 

A case has lately been told me as follows: 
Two broth d b together, | 
and were prosperous. 


| 





Soon a friend met one} 
of them, and inquired how they were succeed- 
ing. bd 

“ Pretty well,” said he, “my brother aad 
fifty dollars this morning.” 

*~ How so ?” | 

“ A friend invited him into a billiard saloon, | 
and he won the money.” 

The reply was, “Lam sorry—I had rather 
he had lost five hundred.” 

That fifty dollars was the temptation which | 
led him to a course of gambling that ended in | 
his committing suicide by drowning himself in 
a well, 











VARIETY. 





For the Companion. 
THE BATTERING RAM, 

In old times men in battle fought with bows 
and arrows, lances, pikes, axes, slings, and 
other kinds of deadly instruments, and not with 
rifles and with cannon, as they do at the pre- 
sent day, With such weapons they were 
obliged to come into somewhat close combat 
with their enemies, while with guns and can- 


non armies generally stand some distance | 


apart and fire at each other, like men firing at a 
target. The ancient mode of warfare made it 
necessary to build walls around the towns and 
cities. These walls were quite a protection, 
for the weapons then in use were harmless 
when brought in coptact with stones and ce- 
ment. Cannon, however, soon batters down 
the stoutest wall. 

Ancient Babylon, Nineveh, Jerusalem, as 
well as many other cities of olden time were 
al! surrounded ‘by walls. To make a breach 
in these walls a machine was invented called 
the battering ram. This was an immense 
beam of wood, one end of which was armed 
with a thick»piece of iron, carved somewhat 
into the shape of a ram’s head. Sometimes it 
was slungin the ‘middle with ‘strong ropes 
which were attached to a frame-work overhead, 
and then it was worked by pulling it out by 
means of ropes and letting it fall back like a 
pendulum against the wall. Sometimes this 
beam was placed upon wheels, and great num- 
bers of soldiers propelled it with great force 
against the walls of their enemies. It was a 
battering ram that broke down the walls of Je- 
rusalem, and closed the fearful siege that doom- 
ed city sustained from the Romans. 

Thus, from age to age, fallen and degenerate 
man has exerted his ingenuity to invent means 


for destroying his fellow-man, who, like him- 
self, is the workmanship of God. 
not then to long for the time when God shall 
destroy the weapons of the mighty, when the 
Prince of Peace shall reign, and wars shall 
cease to the ends of the earth? 


principal of a celebrated school, one morni 
and a to see him. The servant oad be 
are clothes, and piaking be looked more like 
a than anything e 
sognd'te tht kitchen. SDhe “ 
bidden, and soon appeared at the back door, 


servant girl, ‘and I can give you that without 
troubling him,” 


ed the servant, again eyeing the boy’s patched 

|clothes. ‘I guess he 

gives away a sight.’ 

the boy’s request, the servant went about her 
ork. 


after finishing his bread and butter. 


disturbed, he must. He does like to be alone 
sometimes,’ said the girl in a peevish tone. 


such a boy into her master’s presence. 
ever, she wiped her hands and bade him fol- 
low. 


somebody who is dreadful anxious to see you, 
and so I let him in.’ 


Ought we 


SPARE MOMENTS. 
A lean, awkward boy came to the door of a 


told him to go 
did as he was 

*{ should like to see Mr. ——,’ said he. 

* You want a breakfast, more like,’ said the 


‘Thank you,’ said the boy; ‘1 should like to 
Mr. ——,, if he can see me.’ 
‘Some old clothes may be you want,’ remark- 


none to spare—he 
And without minding 


‘Can I see Mr.——? again asked the boy, 
‘ Well, he is in the library ; if he must be 


She seemed to think it very foolish to take 
How- 


Opening the library door, she said, ‘ Here’s 


1 don’t know how the boy introduced himself, 


The examination lasted 
Every question the principal 


could be. 
‘Upon my word,’ exclaimed the principal, 
‘you do well,’ looking at the boy from head to 
foot over his spectacles. ‘Why, my boy, 
where did you pick up so much?’ 
‘ In my spare moments,’ answered the boy. 
Here was a poor, hard-working boy, with 
few opportunities for schooling, yet almost fit- 
ted for collage. by simply improving his spare 
moments. ‘Truly are spare moments the ‘gold 
dust of time.’ How precious they should be! 
What account can you give of your spare mo- 
ments? What can you show for them? Look 
and see. This boy can tell ySu how much can 
be laid up by improving them; and there are 
many, very many other boys, I am afraid, in 
the jail, and in the house of correction, in the 
gambling-house, in the tippling shop, who, if 
you were to ask them where they began their 
sinful courses, might answer, ‘in my spare mo- 
ments.’ 
Oh be very careful how you spend your 
spare moments! The tempter always hunts 
you out in small seasons like these ; when you 
are not busy he gets into your hearts, if he 
ibly can, in just such gaps. There he 
ides himself, planning all sorts of mischief.— 
Take care of the spare moments !—Mrs. H. C. 
Knight. 


ENTER NOT INTO TEMPTATION. 
A young man stood gazing listlessly in at 
the windows of a pleasantly lighted saloon one 
evening, when he felt a gentle tap on the 
shoulder; he turned, and a friend of his, taking 
his arm, said, 
‘Come, I’m going in here a few moments ; 
will you not come ?’ 
He hesitated ; his mother rose up before him 
as, on her dying bed, he promised her that he 
would never, never sit at a gaming-table, or 
look upon the wine-cup. But the tempter still 
urged; the first downward step wastaken. He 
entered. 
A few years passed away. Stretched on a 
bed, is a poor, bloated, dying man, with fren- 
zied eyes and writhing limbs. It is not neces- 
sary to follow him in the downward course of 
sin and misery. He had lost nearly all, and he 
drank that he might still the accusings of con- 
science; he drank until he was struck with 
delirium tremens. He would point his attenu- 
ated finger towards the door, and exclaim,— 
‘ There they are; don’t you see them? Oh, 
keep them off; keep them off. There, they 
have got me, Yes, yes, I will play one more 
game with you, for you have my soul, I know 
ou have. 1 will win it back.’ 
Thus he would rave, ever thinking he was 
playing with demons, that he might win back 
is sou], which he said they had got, until death 
palsied his arm and chilled his blood; when 
the strife was ended, and the gambler and 
drunkard was no more. ess. 


QUEER DIET FOR OLD GENTLEMEN. 
“ The first time I caught sight of milk ina 
Chinese street, it was in the hands of a female 
carrying a cup of what I thought to be the 
| genuine unchalked article. 
| Excuse me, but what is that?’ said I. 
‘It is milk, she replied. 
‘ What milk—cow’s or goat’s 
‘Woman’s milk, sir.’ 
‘Woman’s milk! for what use ?” 
‘It has been bought for an aged neighbor.’ 
‘ And what's the price of that cupful ? 
‘ About eighty cash,’ 








y red that it was not 
unusual for nursing women to sell their own 
milk for motherless babes or octogenarians in 
second babyhood, the nurses drawing their own 
milk to vend it at 2d. or 3d. a cup—WMilne’s 
Life in China. 


BIBD TRADE. 

There are twenty thousand song birds, of 
different kinds sold yearlyin the city of New 
York, Most of these are canaries, The bird 
merchants to Europe about the first of 
August, buy their canaries, linnets, finches, 


raise them for sale, 
and 


times sold as high as twenty-five and fifty 
lars a pair. spony om made 
pier by their cheerful notes ! 


They come back in Sep- 
es the highest.priee, and they are aos 


hap- 


LITTLE ACTS OF LOVE, 
Not mighty deeds. make up the sum 


To dry the childish tear,— 
A glass of water timely brought,— 
n offer’d easy-chair,— 
A terning of the window-blind, 
That all may feel the air,— 


An early flower, unask’d bestow’d,— 
A light and cautious tread,— 
A voice to gentlest whisper hush’d, 
To spare the aching head,— 
Oh! deeds like these, though little things, 
Yet purest love disclose, 
As fragrant perfume on the air 
Reveals the hidden rose. 


Our heavenly Father loves to see 
These precious fruits of love ; 
And, if we truly serve him here, 
We'll dwell with him above. 
Youth's Penny Gazelle. 


THE CHRISTIAN ALPHABET. 


A is our Advocate, Jesus his name ; 

B is a Babe, in weakness who came. 

C of salvation the Captain and Chief; 

D the Deliverer, to bring us relief. 

E the Eternal, the ancient of days ; 

F is the Faithful, all worthy of praise. 

G is our God, and our Guide from the fall; 
H is the Highest and Holiest of all. 

I is the Innocent victim whe bled; 

J is the Judge of the quick and the dead. 

K is our King, let our hearts be his throne ; 
L is the Lamb, that was slain to atone. 

M is Messiah, by prophets foretold ; 

N is the Needful one, precious as gold. 

O the Omnipotent, make him your stay ; 

P is the Portion that ne’er shall decay. 

Q is the Queen, the church of Christ’s choice ; 
R the Redeemer, oh heed ye his voice! 

8 is Salvation from hell and from sin; 

T is the Truth, let her rule you within. 

U the Unspeakable gift of our God ; 

V is the Vine, where each branch has abode. 
W the Way to the Father on high; 

X our eXample, to live and to die. 

Y is the Yoke that is easy to bear; 

Z is his Zeal for the lambs of his care. 


THE LORD’S PRAYER. 
How often, and by how many millions of 
persons, this has been offered! And in what 
an infinite ‘variety of circumstances! We clip 
the following from one of our exchanges. 
At the Fourteenth street Presbyterian 
Church, N. Y., Mr. H. H. Childs, one of the 
survivors of the Central America, made some 
remarks. Mr. Childs, a member of this church, 
briefly told his story, the details of which have 
already been before us. One incident, how- 
ever, we have not before heard. He said that 
while floating on his plank that awfal night, 
and when he thought he was out of sight of 
any, he heard distinctly recited by another per- 
son, who evidently like him thought himself 
alone, the Lord’s Prayer. The incident was 
touchingly told, and its recital thrilled the 
audience. 
We doubt whether there was one on board 
that steamer, who did not “ery unto the Lord 
in his trouble.” Probably some prayed who 
never prayed before. And those who offered 
the Lord’s Prayer found especially adapted to 
pA ma that clause—“ deliver us from 
evil. 


THE APPRENTICE. 
A young man whose father was in easy cir- 
cumstances, was desirous of learning the print- 
ing business. His father consented, on condi- 
tion that the son should board at home and pay 
vail for his eset, out + the avails of his 
speci uisites during his apprenticeshi 
The poet, man thought this At. hard, but 
when he was of age and master of his trade, 
his father said: ‘Here, my son, is the money 
paid to me for board during your apprentice- 
ship. I never intended to keep it, but have re- 
tained it for your use, and with it, I give you 
as much more as will enable you to commence 
your business.’ 
The wisdom of the old man was apparent to 
the son, for while his fellows had contracted 
bad habits in the expenditure of similar perqu- 
sites, and were now penniless and in vice, he 
was enabled to commence his business respect- 
ably; and he now stands at the head of the 
publishers in this country, while most of his 
former companions are poor, vicious, and de- 
graded. 


A PHILOSOPHER. 


Market, whose legs have been cut off above 

the knees, heard a couple of gentlemen com- 

miserating his condition the other day, when 

he —_ pane work in which he was en- 
ed, and said, laughingly, “Wh 

gag , ghingly, iy, ge’men, 


are not essential to happiness, thou, 
tented spirit may be.—. u 


& Con- 


A NOBLE AOT. 

The Milwaukie News of the last week re- 
cords as follows one of the bravest and noblest 
acts ever performed by a railroad : 


was coming east, and when 
about a mile east of Cambia, the i 
a littlé boy about five years old on 
He immediately istled to ‘brake,’ and re- 








blackbirds, and thrushes, of the Germans, who 


versed the engine, but as it was on a down 


under full 
himself on 
watching his chance, ju 
and thus saved the child’s life. 
passed on some distance before it stopped. The 


name of the copeuee is L. T; Meade, who de- 
serves unqualified praise for his noble act.— 


| dwelt in what is now a 
from Boston, an opulent widow lady, who once 
afforded a queer illustration of that cold com- 

pound of incompstibles called ‘ human nature.’ 


fashioned winters which were so bitter cold.— 
The old lady put on an extra shawl; and as 
she hu, 
her fai 


my poor neighbor, Widow Green, must be suf- 
fering. T: 
fall of wood. Pile on a good loa 
the poor woman to keep herself warm and com- | 
fortable. But before you go, Scip, put some 
more wood on the fire, and make me a nice | they forma 
mug of flip.’ 

the old lady was thoroughly warmed both in- 
side and out. 
about to depart on his errand of mercy, when | 
his considerate mistress interposed again. 


weather has moderated.’ 


his 

land, 
ter were unknown. 
Stripped of every thing, he wandered to the | ™ethod 


A colored man at the Northern Liberties | 


On Wednesday last, as the train on the La 
Railroad . 


track.— 


he. soon found he could not stop the 
in, which, when the child was first seen was 
motion... The engineer stationed 
the fore part of the locomotive, and 
ahead of the train, 
The train 


are but few men who possess the cour- 
such a feat. But he 





A CHRISTMAS TALE. 


While the last centu 
city not a mile 


Tt was a Christmas Eve, of one of those old- 


her shivering frame, she said to 
ful negro servant : 
‘It’s a terrible cold night, Scip. I am afraid 





Fill it | 


e the wheelbarrow, oy 
3 and tell | 


hese last orders were duly obeyed; and 


And now the trusty Scipio was 


‘Stop, Scip. You need not go now. The 





HAD HIM THERE. 
lebrated Ar Usher was, in| 


hhich 


The 





The dignitary struck with his squalid ap- 
pearance after the wreck, distrusted his tale, 
and said that, so far from being a clergyman, 
he did not believe he could tell how many 
commandments there were. 

‘I can at once satisfy as" said the Arch- 
bishop, ‘that Iam not the ignorant imposter 
you take me for. There are eleven command- 
ments.’ 

The answer confirmed the dignitary in his 
suspicions, and he replied with a sneer, ‘In- 
deed, there are but ten commandments in my 
Bible ; tell me the eleventh, and [ will relieve 
ou?” 

r ‘Here it is,’ said the Archbishop, ‘a new 
commandment I give unto you, that ye love 
one another.’ 








Fievrative Lanevact.—How many com- 
mon figurative expressions in our language are 
borrowed from the art of carpentry, may be 
seen from the following’ sentence: ‘The law 
yer who filed a bill, shaved a note, cut an ac- 
quaintance, split a hair, made an entry, got up | 
a case, framed an indictment, impannelled a 
jury, put them into a box, nailed a witness, 
hammered a judge, and bored a whole court, 
all in one day, has since laid down law and 
turned carpenter.’ 





fested with rats. The planked streets afford 
shelter to myriads. hey gambol about the | 
streets at night, and hold private parties at | 
every doorstep, scamper across the sidewalks, | 
at your approach, frequently dodging under | 
your feet, and it is not rare to tread upon them. 
One generally kicks half a dozen aside in an 
evening promenade, and spends half the time | 
in quieting nervous ladies. 


A grocer having mentioned to one of his 
lady customers that the submarine telegraph | 
was broken, she replied that if in their next at- 
tempt they should grease the cable with some 
of his strong butter, which she had been using 
for some time past, she thought it would im- 
part strength to it. The er smiled faintly 
out of compliment, but did’nt see the point of 
the joke. 
* Will you give me them pennies now ? said 
a big newsboy to a little one, after giving him 
a severe thumping. ‘No I won't,” exclaimed 
the little one. ‘Then [ll give you another 
pounding.” ‘Pound away. Me and Dr, 
lin agrees; Dr. Franklin says: “Take 
care of the pence, and the pounds will take 
care of themselves.” ” 


Prarer.—Sir Walter Raleigh one day ask- 
ing a favor from Queen Elizabeth, the latter 
said to him, ‘ Raleigh, when will you leave off 
begging ? to which he answered, ‘ When your 
Majesty leaves off giving.” Ask great things 
of God. Expect t things of God. Let his 
past goodness make you ‘instant in prayer.’ 
Yourn.—Burder wrote to his son, ‘ Your 
seventeenth year is at hand; you are entering 
sa when you walk, as it were, on ice, 
ae have need to look to your feet, that 
io not slip, Stand at a distance from 


| 


couldn’t do this in’ your on ? — 
acks a-stoopin’ down.’ Moral: Whole Tags aes un Gages 


very 
vulgarity, and is never indulged in 
except by those whose only claim to distinction 
is their length of purse. 

A modern writer says that the dog has been 
the ion of man for more than five thou- 
sand years, and has learned but one of his 
vices, and is to worry his species when in 


The pleasure of Jove is in loving. We are 
pr ryt J the passion we feel, than in that 
we excite. 











RBNTERTAINING AND INSTRUCTIVE 


WORKS BY REV. HARVEY NEWCOKR, 

HOW TO BE A LADY. 

. wea the Formation of Character. cloth, 
cents. 


NOVELTIES OF THE NEW WORLD. 
the Ad nd Di ‘ 


mises, will be found to form one 
ments of the kind ever opened in this country. 
lowing inducements may entitle it to patronage s 


A GOOD LIGHT TO SELECT BY. 
AN EXTENSIVE ASSORTMENT TO SELECT FROM, 
A FINE ARTICLE OF READY MADE CLOTHING 


Chicago, says a letter from that city, is in-| i 


—= 


WORKS FOR THE YOUNG. 





A Book for Girls ; 


HOW TO BE A MAN. A Book for Boys 
useful 


hints on the Formation of Charecter. aut 


gilt, 50 cents. 
ANECDOTES FOR BOYS, Entertaining Anecdotes 
Narratives, illustrative of Principles and Charectant 


Of happiness below, - to perfc 
Bat litde nets of kindliness, ier = Jed, for the a to such a man of — aroun poe 

Which any child may show. having saved the life of ‘some one’s little boy,’ | “Naretreslluscacee of Priscinle mek eeagtan tad 
A merry sound, to cheer the babe is infinite. Take it altogether , it is the best | 18mo. cloth, gilt, 42 cents. 

And tell'a friend is near,— and noblest act of engineering that we have| waqronaL SERIES OF AMERICAN His. 
A word of mpathy, of. TORIES, 


BY REY. JOSEPH BANVARD. 


PLYMOUTH AND THE PILGRIMS ; or, Incidents ang 
was flourishing, there | »,/ ts Getslars, 


dventures in the His: of the Firs! 


» 16me. cloth Med 


cents. 

An account 
of the Explorers 4 
Illustrations. lémo. 





a 
North America. With numerous 
cloth, 60 cents. 


ROMANCE OF AMERICAN HISTORY ; = Account 


of the Early Settlement of North irginis ; 
embracing a Narrative of the Tragic incidents connected 
with theSpanish settlements at ee ag the French 
Colonies at Roanoke, and the ih Plantation at 
Jamestown; the Captivity of Captain John Smith, andthe 
i Adventures of the youthful Pocahontas, 


interesting 
With numerous trations. ltmo. cloth, 60 cents, 


TRAGIC SCENES IN THE HISTORY OF MARYLAND 


AND THE OLD FRENCH WAR, with an account of 





variou: ing P events which op. 
curred in the early settlement of America. With 
elegant Ill i A new volume, just 
published, ltmo. cloth, 60 cents. 
Each volume is complete in itself, and yet together 
istories. 


regular Series of American H 





Published by 
GOULD & LINCOLN, 
2 59 Washington Street. 


WHIPPLE & BLACK’S 


DAGUERREOTYPE, CRYSTALOTYPE, 


—AND— 
Photographic Establishment, 
No. 96 WASHINGTON STREET, 
J. A. WHIPPLE. BOSTON, 3. W. BLAOKY 
PHOTOGRAPHS made from the smallest Daguerreo~ 


= 2 . ry 
ounger days, wrecked on the coast of Ire- | type, on paper or convass, life size, finished in crayon or 


: | in oil colors, being the only suRB way of obtaining perfect 
at a place where his person and charac- | portrait LIKENESSES from small, indistinct daguerreotypes. 


AMBROTYPES taken and secured, by an improved 
DAGUERREOTYPES executed, in every variety, in 


house of a dignitary of the church, in search of | Goia Medallions, Lockets, Union, Velvet, Moroceo and 
shelter and relief, craving assistance as a broth- | Pearl Cases, Single Portraits or in Groupings. 
er clergyman. . Tare Sr 





IMPORTANT TO GENTLEMEN. 
ir NICHOLS’ ROOMS, since he has enlarged his pre- 
of the finest establish- 
The fob 


MAY BE OBTAINED. 


DRESSING GOWNS AND sBEAKFAST JACKETS I8 
EVERY STYLE. 


THE BEST OF CUTTERS ARE ENGAGED, HUDSON 


and BEACH BEING AT THE HEAD. 


CASH CUSTOMERS AT THIS ESTABLISH MENT ABB 


NOT CHARGED 2% PERCENT EXTRATO QFP- 
SET BAD DEBTS. 
Try me once and see if these things be true 
GEO. N. NICHOLS 


Rooms 96 Washington Street, up stairs, 


A NEW QUESTION BOOK. 
ONE THOUSAND 
QUESTIONS AND PROPOSITIONS, 
For the use of 


Sabbath Schools 
AND 
BIBLE CLASSES. 


An entirely new and most valuable work, just issued by 
the American 8. 8, Union. 
HENRY HOYT. 
No. 9 


22—tf Cornhill 


A NEW QUESTION BOOK. 


OULD & LINCOLN, have, in press, and will sho! 
publish, a new work for Sabbaih Schools, 
The Harmony Question Book. 

Part Il. on the Four Gospels, intended for Interme- 
diate and Adult Classes inourSabbath Schools. By Rzv. 
8. B. Swarm. 

The plan of the work is new, and it is thought will 
prove very useful and popular. Being free from all 
denominational bias, it may be used by any evan 
sy cae wr 





A SUPERB EDITION OF THE 
Union Bible Dictionary, 
With 200 engravings ; bound in the best style. 62 1-2cents. 


HIS is a new edition of this most useful Bible Diction- 
ary. It is improved and enlarged with entirely new 
mg aoe We have had occasion to examine 
Bible Dictionaries designed for schools, Bible classes, and 
families, and we have no hesitation in saying that we 
give a decided preference to the one before us. Its 
lanations are brief, but clear, specific, and highly satis 
tery. It abounds, too, with dnely executed maps, and 
tical representations of various objects of interest. 
n short, it appears to us to be just what a Bible Diction- 
ary ought to be. No one, we are sure, will regret having 
purchased it.—(Evang. Kep.) 
HENRY HOYT Agent. 
19—6w No. 9 Cornhill. 


500 AGENTS WANTED TO SELL 
THE 

PRINCE OF THE HOUSE OF DAVID, 
AND OTHER POPULAB WORKS.” 


I have about 150 Agents now in the field who are make 
ing from 





$25 TO $150 A MONTH. 

There are many persons out of employment, who if they 
| had courage to try, could do well for themselves, and de 
the publie a great favor by introducing my really excel- 
lent 8. 

Persons out of employment would do well to send for 
my catalogue with terms to Agents which { will send 
Postage paid, on application. 
ADDRESS, 
H. DAYTON Publisher 
No, 29 Ann Street, Cor. Nassau, N.Y, 
21—tf 
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~ -YOUTH’S COMPANION. 


A FAMILY PAPER 
DEVOTED TO 
Piety, Morality, Brotherly Love- No Se 
tarianism, No Controversy: 
PUBLISHED WEEKLY BY 
OLMSTEAD & CO., BOSTON, MB. 
Ne. 22 School Street. 
Paics $14 yzan. Six copies vor $5, PAYMENE IRAP 
VANCE. 








BOUND VOLUMES $1 and $1,25. 


W.Hyde,Portland, E.F. Duren,Bangor, Agents. 
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